WOQDLEY : 1 thought you might have finished

tea by now.

AINGSR : What do you mean by that ?

WOODLEY :   Oh?   nothing.   (He  goes   to   settle.
Knocks stuff down.) Damn !
AINGER : What's up5 eh ?

WOODLEY : Nothing, Your monkey is, ap-
parently.

AINGER : Oh, don't be funny.

WOODLEY : I wasn't being funny. I was speaking

the truth,

AINGER : You wanted to avoid having tea with

me. Was that it ?

WOQDLEY : Oh, shut up. I'm trying to read,

[AINGER takes book and throws it into corner.
AINGER : Now then. What is it ?

WOODLEY : If you won't let me have my tea in
peacej I must go.

AINGER : Sit down and don't be a damned fool.

WOODLEY : Will you let me go ?

AINGER : No, I won't. I want to have this out.

WOODLEY : Well, you can want3 then.

AINGER : I say, I'm sorry if I was shirty.

WOODLEY : So you ought to be.

AINGER : Won't you tell me what is the matter ?

WOODLEY : There's nothing the matter with
me. You seem to be suffering from hallucina-
tions.

[WOODLEY cuts piece off loaf.
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